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a Foz ſund2zy things: where w my ſoule was 
———— ——— — . 
I comfozt eq and couta not he celcuen. 
CNN 


This wortched well 
I thoght vpon this la mage: 
And how out harta 
That Satan (gznvemok fey ie to tage. 
Nothing in edxth my loxrow conid aſſwage,* 
I leit my linne maſt iconglic to tnexcaſt⸗ 
I greeucd the ſpirit that wont ta he i 
— 2 — 
SY 4 
2 7120 

—ä aggrantiomennins, 2 nn * 2 
And earthlis ioyes did ſtill increaſe my wos? mo 2 
In coinpanie I no waies could remaine, 27 6 
But fled reſozt,am ſo alone did goe. 
Hy ſelie ſoule was tofCed to and fro, þ 
Vith ſundꝛie thoughts which troubled me full 120 
I pꝛeaſed to ay but ſighs ouetiet m ſo, 
I tonlo do nought but groge and ay no me. 

* 8 


Tot 
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6 aboundantlie ran downs, 

phen J had mounde ury fill; 
= . n Y 
de x is it thy will 
| hall be afflicted tille 
| . 1 ' ; 9 4 290-4 Aa Satan rage? 
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e loſedto and fro, 
Awake, G Lozd,why flepeſt thouſo longe 
Ur haue no frength again aus crndllfo, 
An tabs and obsnow changed is our ſong, 
Tie world pꝛeuailes, our enemies are ſtrong, 
The wicked rage, but we are pe and weake: 
© ſhew thy ſelfe, with ſpeve reuenge our weng. 
Pake thozt theſe dapes euca foz thy choſcns ſake. 

| g g * 72 
8 Joſus come and ſane thine owne "TM 
—ů fon 
The wicked woztd doth ftronglie vs infec, 
| — — — 

| co | 

Se ies were 

yon >< vs fo; his i, 

Make hate, S Lozv,befoze we peridh all. 


D do ng Eo dT TREE 
Theſe — — 1 
Souls come defoze this wietched waꝛdd ſhould end: 


Now vice abounds, and charitie 5 
And auen thins owne moſt — 


The deuillpzonailes, his bead, 

- Ffit evuly — — 

But we are thine, thorelozofoune ſaccounſerd, * -. 

N ecetue our ldules,we iwearte wandzing deere 
a 


bh AMT” 


.—4 
o 4 - 
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When ſhall we ſ@ that great an g 


A hat can we doe, we clogged are with ith, 

In filthie vice our ſenfleCe ſoules aredzownde; 

Lhongh wereſolue, we never can begin 

To mend dur lines. but fin doth ſtill abound. 

When wilt thou comc? when ſhallthy thy trumpet found? 


day? 
© ſaue vs Lo2d,out of this - 
And reaue vs from this ona ſump of clap, 

TVA Set 

eee 
Thou knc welt our haxta, thou ſerſt our whole deſire, 
Our ſecræt thoughts they axe not hid from the: 
Though we offend,thpu knoweſt we ſtrangelie ty;e 
To beare this weight, aur ſpirit would ſame be fra. 
Alas,D Lozd,what pleaſure can it be 
Lo litue in n, chat ſoʒe doth pꝛeſſe vs downce » 4 


Sw 


” 


Oh, giue vs wings that we aloftmay fl, 
And end the fight that we may wearethe crswn. 


Eg 


Befoze the Loꝛd when J had dus 
— —— — 
Though J was faint,from fade pet J ceſrainas 
And went ts bev,becauſe J thought u beſt, # 
With heauineſſe my ſprrit was ſoꝛe o 
A fefl on lxepe,and ſo againe me 
Amade my mone, and then my gliefe incteaſt, 
Aud from the Lozd A ſuccour agbt. 


DBS re 


JSo2dFrſus come, ſaid J, and end our greefe, 
. is vered,the captiue would be fta: 
vice abounds, ſend vs ſomercleefe, 
2 loath ts uur, I wich dilolnde to be. 
ſptrit doth long, and thuſteth alter ther, 
thirſtie ground tequyꝛts a ſhowze of caint: 
y hart is dꝛy, as cutleſle barren tre 
I fixle my felte, dow can I here teinaince 


With 


— — — — — 


5. — 2 vivid lament, 
Into my dam Jthought there div appeare 

| A fight moffſwete which did me wel contend, 

; An Angell bzight with viſageſhyning cleare. 
Mith loning lakes, and with a linyhing cheare, 

De asked me, why art thou thus lo ſad? 


neſt thouſo2what voeſt thou dwyning | 
— — pre 


NS PEE SEES 


ERS TY I ſ@ thy twinkling teares, 

Thon ſcemeſt to be in ſome perplexitie: 
What meane thy mones, what is the thing thon fearese 
Mhom would thou haue, in what place would thou ber 
Fant not ſo faſt in thy aduerſitie: : 
Pourne not lo ſoze, inte mourning may not mend; 
Lift vp thy hart, declare thy greefe to me, 
Perchance thy paine bangs pleaſure in the end. 


A fight againe,and ſaid,alas,foz woe, 
Py greke is great, J can it not declare: 


g earth I wander fo and fro, 
r conſumde with fightng ſoze. 


„ 


Ftorgto line ith wy ee hears. 


BH E 


As this thecanfe,ſaid he,riſe vp anone 
And follow me, and Jthall be thy guide: 
And from thy tghs leaue off thy heauiemone, 
Rofraine from teares and caſt thy care aſide. 
CTruſt in my ffrength,and in my wo2d conflde, 
And thou ſhalt haue thy heaute hearts deſire: 
Niſe vp with ſpiede, J may not long abide, 
Great diligence this matter doth require. 


— CI againe: 
AJ amthy God foz whom thou 
J now am comde,thy teares aronotin vane: 


Þ | 
J am the way, J an the trueth and life, 
J am thy ſpouſe thatbzings the ſtoze of grace; 
J am thy k.92d that ſone thallend thy ſtrife, 
A am thy loue whom thou wwouldft faine imbzace. 
A am thy iop,J amthy ceſtand peace, 
Riſe vp anone and follow after me: 
I ſhall theleade vatothy dwelling place, 
Che Land of reſt thou longeſt ſo ſoze to (ce. 


ADD NES IAEA 


With iopſull hart I thanked him againe, 
Readie am J, ſaid J, and well content: 
To follow the, ſoꝛ here J lius in paine, 
O wꝛetch vnwozth my dates ars vainlie ſpent. 
Not one is iuſt, but all is terceite bent 
Co tunne to vice, I haue no fozte to ſtand: 
My lins intteaſe, which makes me ſoze lamtent, 
Make haſte, D Lo2d; J long to ſes that land. 


eee 


Thy haſte is great, he anſwered me againe, 7 > 

Typou th mut thee there,thouact tranſpozted fo: 
Chat pleaſant place nuft purchaſt be with patue, 

Lhe way is ſtrate, a thou haſt farre to goe. 

Art thou content to wander to and fro, 

Thzough great deſerts tough water and th;ough fire: * 

THh2ough thoznes and bzeares,and many dangersmo, 

What laielt thou now? thy fhxble fleth willtyze. 
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cf de weake, 
bor to da: 
ur Leer walk? we the, 
way is lang, xt bing me though at laſt: 


ch made | 
— my hart agaft, 


on our wap, 
When J was weaky and had no ftcength to land, 
Pot with a lake he did refreſh mo ay. 5 
$7 SI0 AL If # - tw | 
ws 2 re CJ. N. 22 E 12 


Th2ogh waters great we were comnpold to ward, 


Which was ſo dape that J to dzowne, 
| Sometime 3 ret ix Fvations guide 
Du d;awanc bp halfe dea and in a fowne. 


In wos moſt wilde, and far from any totuns, 
TWethirlted th;ogy,the bꝛeaxta wgether ſtack: 
was ſo weake thcjr trength did beate me downe, 
IJ was forced fo; feare jo de aback, 
Courage 


Lift vp — — 4 ha 
Since A am guide thou ſhalt not goe aſtray. 
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Fozdward we paſt on narrow bꝛigs ot tre, 

Duer waters great that hiddeouſle did roars 
There lay below that fearfull was to fee, 

Pot vglie beaſts that gaped to deuoze. 

Px head grew light and troubled wonv2ous ſoꝛe, 
Py heart did feare,my feete begouth to ſlide: 

But when Ju ide, hs heard me euermoze, 

And held mme vp. O bleſſed be my guide. 


S eee 


TUcarie J was, and thought to it at xeſt, 

Vut he ſaid na, chou may not fit noz Tand: - 

Hold on thy urſe, and thou ſhalt ande it bell 

If thou deſtreſt to ſe that pleaſant land. 

Though J was weahke, J roſe at his command, © 

Und hend him falt, at length he leit me i 

That piealant place,that ſæmds to be at hand, 
Take courage — neare,ſhud ho. 


DEED SS RES 
J loked vp vnto that Caſtell fair, 
Glitring like gold and ſhining liluerb 
The ſtateue towzes did mount aboue ar, 
They blinded ine they cuiſt ſa great alight. 
y heart was glad to ſe that topfull light, 
Py voyage then J thought was not in vaine: n 
e e f 
vowes neuer to tyze againt. 

1 Though 


8 


Q 


Fainte not fo2 feare,foz cowards are debarve, 
That haue no heart to gee their voyage out. 
luck vp the hart and grip me faſt about, 

Dut thꝛough this trance together we muſt got: 
Che wayisiow,cemember fo; to lout, 


Af this were paſt we haue not many moe. 


eV Xx EX 47 ö N # © 
Iheld him faſt as he did gine command, | 
And thꝛough the trance together then we went: 
Ahere in the midft great pzicks 02 vꝛon vid and, 
here with my feete was all betozne and rent. 
: Take courage now,ſaid he. and be content, 
$ To ſuffer this, the pleazjure commes at laſt; 
8 IF anſwered not, but ran incontinent 
Out ouer them all, and ſo the paine was vaſt. 


See 


When this was done wy heart did dance foz iop, 
A was ſo nerte I thought my voyage ended: 
I ran befoze and ſought not his connop, 

Ho askt the way tecauſe I thought kende it. 

On ĩcaitiie eps inoft ſtoutlie I aſcended, 
Without his heipe J thought to enter there: 
He followed faſt and was right ſoꝛe offended, 
And haſtelie did dzaw me downs the ſtare. 


What haſte ſaid he, why ran thou ſo befo2e? 
- Without my helpe think thou to clit fo hie: 

Come downeagaine,thoa pct mult (uffer moze, 

Af thou deftreftthat dwelling place to ſc. 

This ſtatelie fare it was not made fo; thee, 

Hold thou that courſe thou ſhalt be th zuſt aback: 

Alas ſaid J. long wwandzing weaxied me, 

Which made me runne the neareſt way to tate. Ih 

en 


TS 
Then he began fs tamſozt 

am (ad my friend,thou muſt nol Yau 
Laft vp thy bart, hon yet mug ſuffer paine, 
Che laſt aCaultof fo:ce it muſt be ſaix. 
This godite way although it ſem &@ fair, 
It us tw hie, thou canno: clun is ſtay: —— 
But lake below beneath that tatelie ſtaxe, 
— — >" 


4 1 
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8 4 
A loked downe and ſaw a Pit moſt black, ' 

Moſt fullof ninak any flamning fire moſt fell: 
That vgite fight made me to flee abuek, 
A feaced to heat ſo many ſhout and peil. » 
J him beſought that he thetrueth 
Js this,ſad J,the Papiſtsp 
Where they affirme that ſelie doe divell, 
To purge ther inne befoze thep reit in peace» 


« 1 2 2 — "Y , = f ; ' 
The bzainc of man mo warelie did inaent 3 
That purging place, de anſwered me agame : 
Foz gradineſle together they conſent, _ 

Co lap that ſoules in tozments mult cemaine. 

While gold and gods re!eeue them oftheir pame, - 

= ippttuli ſpirits that did the (ame begin: | 
& blindzd veaſts pour thoughts arc lan daine, 7 
My blod alone doth cleanſe the ſoule from fin. 


ee 


Chis Pit is Zell where chung then now muſt ga, 
There uthe way that leads thee fo thp land: 
Now play the man, thou needſt not trumbls ſa, 
Fo; I lhallhelpe and hold the by the hand. 
Alas,ſaid J, I hane no fozce to ſtand, 
Faz feare I ſaint to ſe that vglte fight: 
Vow can J coine amongſt that bailfull bany? p 
By heipe monow,J haue no _ no; might, * 
8 4 


of this ny mule ved caſte this pane, 
Ert euer J went inte my Fathers gl ũ  — 
. | 4, Thzough mult thougs,but thou ſhait not remaine, 
... . Thounavſt not tract fo; A ſhall goe befo;e. 


1 Der 


a Kouttie fo:dward p 
Am death 102 hell ſhallneuer vanquiſh thee. 
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- Ta 32. 5 r : 
Pis woꝛds ſo werte did cheare my heauie hart, 
IJncontment Acuiſt my care aſide: 
Couage,ſaidhe,play not acowards part, 
Though thou be weake,yet in my ſtrength confive. 
A though me bleſt to haue ſo god a guide, 
\Shough J was weake, J knew that he was ffrong: 
Underhis wings J thought me foz to hive, 

Af any there ſhould pzeaſe to doe me wong. 


PCR CLI NESS 


Into that pit when J did enter in, 
A ſaw aſight which made my hart agaft: 
Doe danned tozmented ſoze foz ſin, 
An llamming te werefcying wonder faſt, 
vglie ſpirits, and as J thought them paſt. 
Dp bart grew faint,aun Jbegouth to tye; 
A was ware eue gripped me at laſt, 
held me high abouea Camming fy2e. 


e 


*. 


faſt. my 
My hands du ſhake that A hun held withail. 
At length ther taulrd, then A begouth ts fall: 
And ttide aloud, and caught hun faſt againe: 
L.02d Jeſus come and rid me out of thzall, 
Courage, ſaid he,now thou art paſt the paine. 


With this greet feace I ſtarted and awoke, | 


* 
» 


E. 

Becauſe J know I ſhall it finds at lat: : 

God grant my guide may ſtill with me remains, | 

It is to come that J heeued was pat. , 


CY Ars NP AK > 
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2 
This is a dzeame,and pet J tbonght it belt 
Lo waite the ſane, and kerpe it (till in minde: 
Becauſe J knew there was no earthlie reſt 
Pꝛeparde foz vs, that hath our harts uclnde 
Ta ſæke the Lozd we mult be purgde and finde, 
Our dꝛolle is great the lire muſt tcy vs f0ze; 
But vet our God is mertifull and kinde, 
Ve ſhall remame and helpe vs cuνν⁰ nö. | 

* * 47 E / 8 
ee 
Che way to Yeauen I ſe is wondzous hard, 
Py Dꝛeame declares that we haue far to goc: , 
We muſt be ſtout foz cowards ace debarde, 
Dur lech of fozce mult ſuffer paine and wos, 
Thele d2irie waies and many dangers moe ; 
Awaits foz va, we can aot live in tes: | 
But let vs learne ſince ws are warned ſo ? 
To cleaue to Chu, tod he can hee d be- 


D ſelie foules with paines fo ſozt oppzet, 1 
Chat ious the Lozd.and long foz heauen ſo hie: 

Change not your mindes {2 ye haue cholen the bet, 

P2epare pour ſelues foz trouble d muſt ye be. 

Fainte not foz feaxe in your aduerſitie, 

At is the way that leads pou vnto life: 

Suffec a while and ye ſhall ſhoztite ſee 

The land oſ reſt when ended is pour fkrife. 


eee 


An wilderncge ye muſt be tride awhile, 

Pet fozdward pꝛeaſe, and neuex flee aback: 

Like pugrimes pe and ſtrangets im extie, 
Thꝛough faire and foull pour tourney pe mult take. 
The deuill, che wozd, and all that they can make, 
Al ill ſend their fate ts ſtopps you in the wap: 
Pour fleſh will faint and ſometime will grow lake, 
Pet come to Th2ilt and he ſhailheipe you ax. 

2 17. x > 
FS ae Aye EY een Ares 
Che tho mie cares of this decettfull life, 
ill rent pour hart and make pour ſoule to blade: 
Pour fleſh and ſpꝛit will be at dead lie rife, 

Pour ctuell foe will hold pou till in dʒæd. 

And thzowe you downe, pet riſe againe with ſpede, 
And though ye ſall pet iy not lortring (ill; 

But call on Chꝛutt t2helpe pou in pour nedc, 
ho will not tall his pꝛomiſe to fulfill, 
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In ſlods of woe 1vhen we are like to d20wwne,, 

Vet cli to Chꝛut and grip hun wouder faſt: 

And thouch ye ſintze and in the deepe fall downe, 

Net cry aloiid and he will deare at laſt. 

Dꝛead not the death, no be not ide agaff, 

Though all ehc eatch againſt pou ſhould conſppꝛe: 

Chit is your guide, and when pour pane is paſt 

Ne ſhall haue fop abouc pour harts deſpꝛe. 9 
5 ; ; Though 


— 


Thongh in this earth ve ſhall exalted be, 
Feare ſhall be left to humble you withall: 


$ 


Fo2 if ye chinnus on toppes of morntaines hie, 
Che higher vp, che neter is your fall. 
Pour honey ſwerte ſhall unred bo with gall, = 


Pet truſt in God,foz his aſlitance call, 
And he ſhall helpe and lend rouſone reieefe. 


PEE RE IEEE 
Though waters great dos compaſe pou abs 
Though tyꝛants threat,though Lyons rage and tone: 
zDcfy thein all and feare not to win out. 

Pour guide is neers to hetpe youenermaze. 
Though picks of yon doe paick you wonnzous ſoze, 


As noypſome luſtes that 


Pet cry on Cþarf and he ſhall goobefoze, 


—— 


- Pour ſhot delight (hall end with paine and greefe: 


* 


The nearer heauen tho harker is your Wap. - 


2 


Runnevut 
Noz ſit,noz 


Le mmi not faintmwo2 ty2E, 
If ye intend to haue paur harts defz3e, 


Pzeaſe foward ftull although it be with painic. 
long as ye reniaine | 


22 
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Af aftor teaces ve live a whylein top, 
And geta taſte ofthat eternallgloze: _ 
Be not lecyre,no2 ſlip not your conuop, 


Foz if vs doe, ye ſhall repent it ſoze. 


NU 


Ve knoweth ths wax, and he mut goebefoze, 
Clum you alone ve (hall not mute a fall: 
Pour Ulithie fleſh it muſk be troubled moꝛe, 


It ve fozget vpon pour guide to call 


— 


ä 
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« 
— 


Triumph fozioy 


It Chꝛiũ be gone,althongh vs ſerme to fide 
Mitch golden wings abous the firmament: 
Come dome againe, xs ſhall not better be, 
That pe of yours ve Qhillright ſox repent. 
Chen holv hun faft with humbie hart ay bent, 
To follow him,althogh though dell and death. 
Be went befoze,hisſfonle was tozne and rent, 
Foz your deſerts he lou his Fathers wzath. 


* 


{hough in the enn ys der tozments fell, 

Cleaue faſt to hum that felt the ſame bels: 

Che way to heauen mull be death and hell, 
The laſt aſſault will trouble you full ſoe. 

- The Lyon then mot crueltie 


will roze, 
Bis time is ſho2t,his tes he will bend: 
The greatet ſtrife;fhe greater is your gloze, 


Though 

Fight tothe end and ſoutlieperſeuere- 

Pour God is true,yvur viode is do him deare, 

Ftare not the way Mnce Chzilt is your conuoy? 
When clouds are paſt the weather will grow clears, 

Ps ſow in teares,but ve hall reape in tot. | 


Both death and hen darth lot their cruell fting, 
Vour Captaine Chuiſt hath made them all to yerſde: 
- Lift vp pour hoart# and p2aiſes to him ing, 
enemies aretkild. 

The Lo ot Yoſtes that is your ſtrength and cherlde, 
The Serpents head hath ſtoutuie tramped downe: 
Cxutt in his trength, paſſe fozward in the field, 
Hpercoine in fight and ve ſhall weare the Crowne. 


The 


Lhe King of Kings ifhe be on our ſe, 
We nede not feare who dare againſt vs and: 
Into the field may we not boidhe bide, 
UWhen he ſhall heipe vs with his waghtie hand? 
Who ſits aboue and rules both ſea and land, 

Who with din bzeath doth make the hils to ſhake: * 
t Holtes of heanen arc armed at his command, 
pn ——— 


LIL 
Eat bp your hart pe ard not left alone, 
Lambe of God ſhall leade you in the wap: 
of Holtes that raignes on ropall thzone, 
Apaia® your foes his Banner — 
The Augels b2ight ſhall ſtand in god array, 
Lo hold pou bp, ve nade not feare to fall: 


Pour enenues ſhall fice and be your pray, p 
TED ME ALES HS 
— 

Takes courage then, liſt vp your he xts on hie: 

To tudge the earth when Chaiſt ſhall coms againe, 
Aboue the clouvs ve ſhall exalted be. 

A Crowne of joy and true felicitie 

Awaits lo: you when finiſht is your fight: 

duſter a white and ye hall ſhozthee fi 
A gioze moſt great arid — 


pour — be valiant men of war, 
— fozce out thzough the narrow way; 
Hold on thy courſe and ſhzinke not back foz feare, 
F hallmet goo altuny: 

Che tyme is neaxe, be ſober, watch and p2ay, 
— — 
rich reward, which in that io x full day 

5 ee md enn euer moze- 
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Now 


"I 


w to che Ring that create all of nought, 
| Lon ofLo2desthat rules both land and ſea: 
That ſaued our ſoules, and with his blod vs bought, 
And vinquiſht death truumphing on the tre. 
Unts the great and glozious Lrinitie, 

That ſaues the poꝛe, and doth his owne defend: 

Be land and gloze, honour and nmieſtia, 

Power and pꝛails, Amen,wozld without end. 
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A VERIE COMFORTABLE SONG, 
To the Tune of, Shall L let her goe. 


2 vaine woꝛld bewitcher of mine heart, 
y lozrow chowes my ſnnes makes ine to ſmaxt: 
Pet will J not diſpare, but to um God repare, 
Ve hath mercie ay,therefnze will A paar, 
He hath mercie ax, and loues me, 
Lhough by his troubling hand he pʒeues me. 


Away,away,tw long thou haft me ſnatde, 

J will not loſe moze tyme J am pꝛeparde: | 

Thy ſubtie lights ſo fie, they haue decemed me, 3 
Though they ſwethe ſmyle, ſmoth lie they begyle, 
Though they ſwertlie (myle,ſuſpec thein, 
Lhe flinple lozt they ſple.reiect them. 


Onte moꝛe away ſhowes loath the wozld to leaue, 
Bids oft away with her that holds me laure; 
- LRoath Jamtofozgoe,:hat ſwerte alluring foe, 
| Since thy waics are vaine,ſhall I them 3 
luce 
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Pinter thy wales are vaine, Meyte the, 
Thy pleaſace ſhall no moe deute me. 


A thouſand times away,ah ſtay nomoze, 

wat Chit me laus, leit ſubtle fin bum 

Without thy heiping hand, J have no fozcs to Kun, 
Left J turne aſive,let thy grace me gu, 
Left I turne ade, daa ner 
aud when J call toʒ heipe, Lead heare me. 


What cha J doe, axe all my pleaſures paſte 
Shall wo ꝛloli: luſtes now take their leans at lait 
Fea Chalt,theſe earthly toyes,ſhalturnto heuenty ivtes, . 
Let the wozld be gone, le lm Chaiſt along, | 
Let the wozld be gone, I care not. 
Chzilt is my lous alone, J feare not. 


